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Satire shou.d iike @ polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —LADY MONTAGUE. 


Thev sunvviv information as to the person and 


“ Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History 
uabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewnere.”—CROKER’S NEW WHIG GUIDE. 
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elaborate twopenny, demands an explanation. Silky Buckingham, 
spinning a yarn of uncommon softness, replies by referring to his 
speech, and at the same time disclaiming any intention of meaning 
what he said, or of saying what he means, but merely implying 
that he thinks Russell a rascal, though he had not exactly said so, 
| totidem verbus. Russell writes again, and says, ‘ J must be a ras- 
| cal,’ and Silk, who is as deep as Satan, writes again to tell Russell 
| he may be a rascal for what he knows or cares, though he did not 
exactly call him one. There is a great deal of snapping, snarling, 
growling, and grumbling. Silk gives a bark, Russell gives a snarl, 
and then they both give a growl, but neither one of them has the 
courage to bite. To itthey go, hammer and tongues, poker and 
shovel, tooth and nail, little finger and big toe; it is snap, snap, 
snap, but there is no biting. ‘ Off with his head—so much for 
Buckingham '’ cries Russell—and ** Go to the Devil and Shake 
yourself,” is the elegant reply of the refined Buckingham, Our 
cousin of Buckingham has been kicking up one of the most damn- 


able shindies— 


a 


About his journey to the Indies— 
| but it appears to be no go, for nobody sees any decided reason for 
giving him a pension, because he aud the Rajah happened to dis- 
agree about the price of dogs-meat. We do not know whether this 


MUCH ADO A ees = 
w , . BOUT NOTHING: was the exact cause of qnarre!, but certain it 1s, that our friend Silky 

e€ alwavs remark ‘ <2 ey hic , . . om . 
ls des ae nm eres [we = eens which amount to nothiog | has not done anv great benefit to England. He has, however, en- 
the | € ‘i are invarlabD \ those very events which are made tailed upon it one curse, for he originated that cursed sheet of illi- 

mos : , >* ‘ > »f © > ‘ > ‘QO . . . > . . . 

E vm of. If you hear a great deal of talking, and see a great | berality, impudence, ignorance, and illiterate impotence called the 
ie; re f 7 r ye r . > — fr les ~€ . . . . : . . . . ° 

ae 0 ee you may rest perfectly satisfied that there is no- Athenwum, which is, to the literature of this country what the 
| no ‘ ‘ « > r ; . > ‘ort , ' ° 

siete : | a bottom of it. Some people are very fond of baked tatur boys are to the wholesale dealers. As to his quarrel 

Ying living illustrations of old axioms d Lord Russell is ! 

g g ay s, and Lord John Russell is | be hE tine miele od ; —two of a trade nev 
one of those who seem resolved to prove that ‘ half a loaf ts better a coe oe = eter 5 : - Vhic: O° 2 _ 
than no bread.’ f ’ f 1s his ve , oa a agree. Buckingham isa prig’, and Russell is a \ hig; two classes 
Se oa ’ he W 9 n . inds his ee going to ie devil, that are, in many respects, alike—both: being victimisers, belong- 

7 dently makes a desperate e serve é tien) OT ars 
James Silk et ee ° = on : a - ag hi ge al of it. | ing, as it were, to the swell mob of politics. ‘The lovers of smoke, 
€casion. make F L, at =e — ae a , 2 ” on this swan shot, and slug, were in hopes there would have been a duel, 
tion of \; \ Toh ong speech, in which he kicks the little reputa- | put as Buckingham only meant to call Russell a parliamentary 

) ittle , 3<5e 1 ' ‘ ‘ery |} > ‘ yh } “7 5 ° . ' ; 

ohn Russell to within a very little of annihilation, | egundrel and av official rascal, the thing passed off as these mat- 


aq ( - ; ‘ 
+ Lord Johnny instantly turps round upon him, and in a most A 
oL ¥. W.. Strange, 21, Paterrester Row. 











158 


C 


ters usually do, in e-pistolary, instead of a pistol-ary correspond. | 


ence. Qur artist has been all alive this week, like a parched pea 
upon a gridiron, He has pounced upon both his victims, like an 
eagle clutching at a couple of bald heads, with a talon upon each 
of them. In this dreadful situation we leave the doomed pair; for 
where our artist has taken summary vengeance, for us to add to 
the punishment, would be a refinement upon cruelty. We there- 
fore leave them in the hands of Providence and of the public. 


$$ $e 


JEWISH EMANCIPATION. 


Under the impression that the Jews will be emancipated, the 
sons of Moses, from Mormouth Street to Petticoat Lane, have been 
starting a newspaper, called the ‘ Daily Beard, from which we give 
a few of the most interesting extracts, The paper is edited by a 
committee of literary orange boys and Jewish dealers in six- 
bladed penknives. The following is condensed from their city 


article: 


* Minories, Sept. 22nd. 


‘The old clothes market has received an extraordinary impetus | 


from the influx of general postmen’s coats, which have had the 
effect of throwing a glut upon the dealers, and the result is that 
knee breeches were yesterday down as low as four shillings for the 
account, and three and sixpence cost prices. A great deal was 
done this morning in highlows, and one influential salesman, 
seeing that second-hand bluchers were likely to rise, took in the 
whole of his goods from the door, and of course business was at a 
standstill. It is much to be regretted that respectable slop-sellers 
will have recourse to such pitiful expedients to create a flatness in 
the market. At one time we were extremely fearful that waste- 
paper and old bottles would have left off at a discount; but some 
pieces of Captain Addison's writing having come into the market 
a great deal was done in waste paper, as the Captain's M.S. seemed 
to be such utter waste, that there was really something like com- 
petition for it at a penny more, and five farthings for the account.’ 





RALLYING ROUND THE THRONE 





This throne of ours ought to be a devilish large one, according 
to the gang of ralliers, who are always ready to rally round it, 


Allowing that Billy the Fourth is big enough to make two single | 


gentlemen rolled into one, and admitting that the throne is built with 
an eye to meet the extended basis of his Majesty’s corporation, 
still it would be rather too small for the immense number of those 
who are constantly about to rally round it. The Tories are always 
upon the rally round something or other, but we rather think they 
prefer rallying round the Treasury to any other kind of rallying. 
Sometimes we are told, that there are 92 millions of gentlemen 
without coats, and in leather breeches, all dying, or ready to die, 
to have an opportunity of rallying round the King and the throne, 
but where the devil his Majesty will put them all, should they pre- 
sent themselves at the palace gates, how shall we determine. They 
must excuse us for rallying them upon the subject. 








COVENT GARDEN SCREAMERS 





The screamers whose cause we advocated last week have com- 
bined to support the cause of justice, and have, with one dastardly 
exception, brought, upon our advice, their actions against Osbal- 
diston. If their solicitor is a respectable man, they are safe, and 
Mr. Judkins, of Hatton Garden, is one of the nicest men for a 
small party of plaintiffs that ever filed a declaration, or starred it 
in the Insolvent Court. We repeat, that in his hands, the chorus 
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screamers are perfectly safe, for Judkins is well calculated to * /egg 
the business,’ and we are glad they have cast him with the part of 
_attorney-general. 

| It seems we were not, last week, half so severe upon the Covent 
_Garden gang as they deserved that we should have been. The 
| chorus singers were engaged for five weeks, and sent away afte; 
| two nights, with a tender of 14s. And so because Rodwell, with 
| his rings and his baton, and his paste imitation diamond pin, and 
: highly starched shirt-front, and his fourpennyworth of hair. 
} 


curling, conld not make people believe ‘The Lord of the Isles: 
was an opera—because, we sav, of all this, the screamers of hj, 
wretched chorusses were to be done out of thirty-four nights 
salary. We understand it is actually urged, as an inducement tg 
deter them from bringing their action, that if they win it, Rodwel] 
will have to pay the debt and costs. We can only say, sarve him 
right; for, if he made the engagement upon the strength of his 
| Own most unwarrantable egotism, in supposing his opera could run 
| five nights, much less five weeks, he is fully entitled to suffer fo, 
his infamous over-estimate of his own in-abilities. Our correspon. 
dent tells us, that a want of a written agreement is the only defence 
of the Covent Garden gang. We have the satisfaction to inform 
him, that this plea is nothing at all, as has been proved by verdicts 
in very recent instances. They will all get their money, unless 
Osbaldiston bolts in the interim ; and we would suggest to Judkins, 
that a ne ereat regno might be advisable, to prevent any thing of 
the sort happening. 


———— 





A MILITARY HERO. 





It is well known that Colonel Sibthorpe and Colonel Peel, the new 
Tories, were both in the Peninsula, and both took a very active part in 
the campaign. ‘The other day they were both boasting of having been 
brothers in glory, whereas it is very generally understood that they both 
bolted at the most furious rate, upon the first order to charge having been 
given. A gallant hero, who happened to be present at the time they de- 
camped, and heard their boast of being leaders in the field, replied— 
‘Yes, gentlemen, you were both leaders—of the retreat ; and at Corunna, 
as you cut off together, you certainly were co-runners.’ The two heroes 
hid their diminished heads in their grenadier caps, and ingeniously hoisted 


their white feather. 





| —— ee ee 


CARLILE’S CONVERSION 


eee 


We perceive, by some placards, that the creature, calling himself Ri- 
chard Carlile, 1s as actively advertising his alleged conversion to Chris- 
tianity as he, a year ago, actively advertised his scandalous and disgusting 
attacks upon the creed to which he professes himself a convert. Our 
reason for noticing this person at all is, not because we think him worth 
notice, but because we think the public ought to be warned against being 
entrapped into laying out money in his pamphlets, which ts the sole aim 
of his pretended Christianity, as it was of his shamelessly avowed Athe- 
ism. If the man were sincere in his opinions, however misguided, we 
should leave him to himself; but when we find an individual trading and 
trafficking in matters of the most awful imports, it is time to lay about us 
with the lash, and let it fall on him who merits it. His pretended con- 
version is only to raise curiosity ; and, though we should welcome a real 
convert to reason and religion, we can only regard with disgust and aver- 
sion a man, the indecency and brutality of whose attacks upon religion 
can only be equalled by his pitiful hypocrisy in trying, for mercenary 
motives, to sneak away from them. 











SWEET AFFAIRS. 





There seems to be some difference in France upon the sugar 
p = 


question. What these differences may be we don't know; but it 
| ‘ 
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ceems some are fighting for brown sugar, some for loaf, some for 
moist, some for lump, and some for the raw article. Those who 
admire the raw article, will find something in the Herald that will 
‘yst suit them ; and the admirers of moist will be disgusted, for the 
said article is as dry as a bone. We understand the doctrinaire 
party, in Paris, is decidedly in favour of sevenpenny brown, while 
the old regime people are mad in their devotion to elevenpenny 
All we can say is—those who don't dike it must dump it. 





lumn. 
BREVITIES 
Farther, (Father.) 


Lord Grey is still occasionally called the father of Reform; if 
so, his present disavowal of his child adds another to the many 
9 


examples of family differences. 


A Common Error 
The Tories are said to be opposed to all change. This is quite 
a vulgar error, for in matters of opinion, their strong tendency to 
change is irrepressible—they are thorough going destructives of all 
kinds of honesty or principle. 


A Question Answered 


The True Sun asks, will the capitulation of Paris, and the execution 
of Ney, add to the lustre of the name of Wellington? Our answer is— 


Ney (Nay). 


Un-political 


The Times, in advocating the erection of a statue to the Duke of Wel- 
lington, cries, ‘ No Politics.’ Certainly, our fivepenny contemporary is 
right, for such a measure must be allowed to be not politic. 


A Benefit 


Tom Duncombe patronised a benefit at the Victoria on Tuesday. We 
wonder Tommy did not volunteer to sing Mad Tom, which, our readers 
must own, would have been quite tn churac/er. 


A Nice Distinction 


Lord Howick, perceiving that sixpencea day, and partial grub, is not 
sufficient to make acommon soldier a most enthusiastic seeker of death, 
in the cause of his country, has proposed, as an incentive to valour, that 
brave soldiers should be permitted to wear a ring of lace on their arms. 
We do not exactly perceive how lace-ing the soldiery can do much good, 
when flogging in the army is already so very unpopular. 


Meus Insana 


Itseems, by a new Act of Parliament, no person is allowed to keep 
houses for insane persons, without certain restrictions. At this rate, Lord 
Londonderry may be indicted for harbouring himself, and Apsley House 
can be proceeded against, whenever the Duke of Wellington happens to 
be staying there, 


The Deep Duke. 


There is a project on foot to commemorate the Duke of Wellington in 
Astutve. Farbe it from us to impede so patriotic a design; and our 
most sincere wish is, that, as the Duke is now out of office, he may al- 
Ways remain in statu quo. 


A Hard Matter. 


Ttis not yet decided whcther it will be more appropriate to put his 
Grace of Wellington into astatue of brass or of stone. We are for 
b th casting him and cutting him. We would recommend his face 
nould be of brass, and his body, including (if there is such a thing) his 
‘cart, In stone. The statue will then be appropriate. 


Low Diet 


a Switzerland, the Diet has been quarrelling, and using very black- 
ee language. We presume that this may be called a Jom Duet, upon 
ich it is not likely that any country will thrive. 


A Good Change 


St. Stephen’s Chapel, it is reported, will in future be used as a chapel 
This is certainly making a place of worship out of the abode of the evi 
one. 








THEATRICALS. 





Covent Garden is pursuing its lamentable career, and the house is full 
or empty, just as there happens to be other kind of attraction or not for 
the swell mob and swell pickpockets. C. Kemble’s hostility to Shaks- 
peare seems to be of the most malignant and persevering kind, for he has 
attacked him in the most wanton way in some of his dearest parts—those 
of Shylock, Macbeth, and Hamlet. Mr. Pritchard is butchering the se- 
conds, and Mr. H. Wallack is slaughtering the third-rate characters with 
a degree of sanguinary violence that is more worthy of the shambles thin 
the stage; and if Giblet, of Bond-street, wishes to strengthen his com- 
pany for Christmas, before the beef-eating commences, he will find some 
valuable recruits at Covent Garden. The novelties announced are of a 
most amusing kind. There is one, called—* Mutual Expense; or, a 
Female Travelling Companion.” We believe this is founded on the 
manager’s own elopement with Miss Vincent: ‘Mutual Expense’ is a 
nice name for it, but we don’t know how far Osbaldiston’s ‘ Female 
Travelling Companion ’ may be likely to interest the public in general. 


At the writing of this, there is no announcement published of the 
opening of Drury Lane Theatre. It will, we believe, take place early in 
October, but what with, nobody has the smallest conception Some say, 
Bunn himself is coming out as [ago to Captain Polhill’s Othello. This 
would draw a house for one night, but nothing more, and we therefore 
presume it would not be repeated. The fault of Bunn’s Iago is, that he 
makes his villainy too apparent, and he never has the audience with 
him; that is to say, he plays to empty benches. 


The Dorchester Victims had a benefit at the Victoria, on Tuesday, but 
we think the greatest victims of all were the audience, who were good- 
natured enough to sit out the performances. They consisted of * Iattlia 
the Reefer,’ which is the most rattdin nonsense we have seen for some 
time—and the acting is about as bad as it can be. Forrester, Mrs. Nis- 
bett, and Elton, kindly gave their aid, and their performances considerably 
lightened the general character of the entertainments. We were glad, for 
the sake of the Dorchester Victims, to see that the house was well at- 
tended, 


We have heard that the Printers’ Pension Society is about to take a 
Benetit at the English Opera House the first Monday in November. It 
is a most admirable institution, and we hope it may prove profitable to 
the parties, 


Our latest advices inform us that Vestris having the fear of the Lord 
Chamberlain’s walking-stick before her eyes, will not open until Michael- 
mas Day, which being Goose day, is rather an ominous one to poor au- 
thors who happen to be about to launch a novelty. Yates is in a guon- 
dary, but whatever dairy he may be in, he will not be able to skim the 
cream ‘This is Yates’s own joke, and it is avery bad one—like every 
thing else that he attempts of the facetious order. 


The Haymarket, since we last wrote, was the scene of the production 
of a most superior tragic drama, called ‘ The Cavalier.” It is written by 
Mr. Charles Whitehead ; a gentleman, whose talents require only to be 
known and appreciated, to make half the established writers turn head 
over heels down the gulf of oblivion, before the superior prowess of his 
elevated genius. Mr, Whitehead has, in ‘ The Cavalier,’ given to the stage 
such a production as it ought to have been proud of, but which a sense- 
less rabble contrived to hoot off on the first nizht of its performance ; aud 
which an interested gang of miscreant paragraph-mongers have managed 
to write down with a malice, a hatred, and an envy, which brings down 
upon them the avalanche of the unutterable scorn of Ficaro. When 
we have read the critiques of some of the pitiful paper staters upon this 
admirable piece, our blood has bubbled up in boiling indignation against 
the slimy sloths, who vent their villainous venom upon all they envy. 





e* 


ge eS 





ne 


160 FIGARO IN LONDON. 


Some of the nasty beasts have actually dared to talk encouragingly and 
patronisingly of the young man, who has shewn some talent. A Satyr 
might as well say civil things to the youthful Hyperion, and prophecy he 


might becomea handsome man. The idea of those very dirty snobs, | 
who do the criticisms for some of the papers, talking about their wish to | 


have spoken better of Whitehead, and daring to anticipate better things 
for the future. We can only express our most honest disgust at the con- 
duct of that worst of milksops, Morris, in burking a piece that ought to 
have become a fixed ornament to our stage and our literature. But be- 
cause a set of envious, pipe-smoking, snuff-consuming creatures, with 
dirty shirts and no consciences, presume to send their heavy mists of feetid 


poisonous exhalations over the productions, Morris has acted like a fool, | 


and he may take the consequences of his supreme stupidity. But he is 
an ass, and every body knows it. He withdrew ‘ Atonement’ because 
people went to see it, and he withdraws ‘ The Cavalier’ because every 
one wanted to see it; but he acts old operas, and old comedies, because 
every body has seen them repeatedly, and never wishes to see them 
again. This is the policy of his management; and our friend, Jerry 
Sneak, makes up with him a most respectable couplet of foolery in its 
rawest state. 


Romer’s Opera of ‘ The Pacha’s Bridal’ continues to be played, though 
every body acknowledges it to be without genius; but Wilson, Leffler, 
and Miss Shirreff, would draw in almost any thing. Leffler has appeared 
in the ‘ Quaker,’ and been successful: he is rising rapidly. The season 
of this theatre will now soon terminate. It has, we believe, been, if not 
profitable, at least solvent; and that is saying more than we have been 
able to say for it before since its erection, 


Vestris opens on Monday; but why Braham and Yates do not open 
on the same night we cannot opine. Vestris’s house looks very pretty : 
her box pannels are made to represent tea-cups, and the orchestra pre- 
sents the refreshing appearance of a cream-jug without the handle. We 
have heard the chandelier is to be a large tea-pot: we think if Mr, James 
Vining were hung up instead, he would give all the effect of the tea-pot, 
and prevent the necessity of his going en the stage—a great destderatum 
to all the Olympic visitors. As the hcuse is to look like a set of tea- 
cups, a few of the walking ladies would make very pretty spoons, as ac- 
companiments. Mrs. Honey is engaged by Vestris. We wonder at this. 
Mrs. H. is too vulgar to be of any service in Vestris’s Theatre. We 
presume Madame has engaged her by the foot, as, when she first saw her, 
that was all she professed to be able to see of her. We wonder that 
Yates did not secure the delectable Honey; for paint, vulgarity, large 
legs, and all that kind of thing, are just suited to Yates’s establishment. 
Buckstone will be there, with bis Satanic Majesty, O. Smith, but John 
Reeve’s arrival is very doubtful. There is a great deal too much fuss 


made about that very vulgar personage. It is to be lamented that ine- | 


briety can get a man so much talked about, as to render him even popular 
for his beastliness. Jack Reeve and Fred. Yates may be very jolly feilows 
over the grog glass, but they are very vulgar fellows any where else ; and 
itis well known Reeve cannot get a permanent footing in any decent | 
London Theatre. His last feat was being too drunk to appear at the 
Surrey ; and yet this is the mar that is relied on as the prop of the Adel: | 
phi. With such an unsteady prop, the whole concern s:ands a good | 
chance of tumbling down altogether. 
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OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT |! 





Osbaldiston has this week become our own Correspondent. In answer 
to our usual demand for admissions, he asks us to apologise for our harsh | 
criticisms. Oz. must be cracked to think of such a thing. How should | 
we apologise to our readers for misleading them? The truth is, we have | 
no prejudices against any man (not even Oz), for there is no man of) 
sufficient consequence to be distinguished by our personal antipathy; but | 
we must tell the truth, and managers must hear it. Osbaldiston has made | 
one or two good engagements, but his general corps is worse than last | 
season. Let him only get a few such men as Diddear, and others, with 
names not contaminated by vile associations, and we will give him credit | 
for it. Let him get men who know how to read subordinate parts, and 
not disgrace men of talent by setting them to play with the mcst ignorant | 
ragamuffins. 
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Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 2d. 
IGARO’S COMIC ALMANACK for 1837 
| comprising all the Information (useful to the Tradesman and ty 
| every class), contained in other Almamacks. Neatly printed on a broad shee 
| surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr. Seyn oar, forming alike an orna- 
| ment and useful guide. 


Alsoready, Nos. 1 & 2, price Twopence each, with Twenty-eight caricaturos 
to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SH E ET, 
printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 
| letter-press. 


No. 3 will be ready in a few days. 


SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 
haa e NT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS: 


Satire, by Figaro 1n Lonpon. Iilustrated by 14 slashing Cuts by Seymour. 
Price Sixpence, 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
Nos,1 to 8, price One Penny each; published also in Parts, containing 
Four Numbers, price 4d. . 
—"* RATZTAGOCRA SE HREE OVO DD IT GF, 
AND CONCERT GUIDE. 
EDITED BY MR. J. BRUTON. 


NO. 1 CONTAINS A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT AND 
ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF . 
MR. T. D. RICE. 
The celebrated American Comedian and Vocalist of the Surrey The- | 
atre, as singing the popular Song of 
‘JIM CROW!” 


Which Song; as kindly furnished at ee: Rice from his MS. 
American Copy, and the Encore erses, which are Copy- 
right, are given in the first two Numbers 


' Every succeeding Number will present a splendid Comic Engraving, 
descriptive of the first song, by an 


ARTIST OF CELEBRITY. 





| (> Part 1 is now ready, price 4d. 
'No. 5 contains a Splendid Portrait of Mr, Howell (the celebrated 
Comic Singer) as singing one of his most popular Songs. 
| THE MOVEMENT! 
This day is published, price One Penny, 
INTS TO THE YOUNG MEN OF GREAT BRITAIN, on 
the PROGRESS OF POLITICAL OPINION. | 
By Roberts Hammersley, Esq. 


‘© God has given us a country of which to be proud, and that freedom, 
greatness, and renown, which were handed down to us by our wise and brave 
forefathers, bid us perish to the last man, rather than suffer the land of their 


. . . ’ ’ 
| graves to become a land of slavery, impotence, and dishonour.”—Cobbetts 


Advice to Young Men. 


London :—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold by 
Wekelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; 21, Stonecutter-street, Farringdon-st.’ 
No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-*treet; Lewis, 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester, JG, 
Smith, 24, Seotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trongate, 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. 
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BEAVER HATS 
NUE Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSUN, No 589 
STRAND, at the following low prices :— 
Good Waterproof Beaver Hats - - . 12s. each 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - - e ° i6s, 
Superfine ditto, ditto - . J 21s, | 
When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be found 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Kstablishmeats. 
No silk oro her common Hats are kept by this House 
Livery Hats, the best at 13s. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on withou 
profit. 
India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cloth, and if 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear. 
Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 
Be pleased to copy the name and address, 


* WILKINSON, 80, STRAND 


_ 


STRANGE, 21,PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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